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THE MUCKER

By EDGAR RICE BURROUG‘HS

Author of the TARZAN snd MARS STORIES

CHAPTER XT— (Continned),
T THBE sugxestion svery head turned to-
ward the trall down which the two
panio-strioken men had come. At the sama
momant A hoarsa shout aross from the cove
below and the five looked down to #ee A
scens of wild nctivity upon the heach,

The dafectlon of Therlera's party had
been discoversd, as well as the abmencs of
the girl and the theft of the provialons,

Bhipper Bimme was dancing about liks &
madman,  His bellowsd oathe rolled up the
aliffa ke thunder.

Premently Ward oanght a glimpse of the
man at tha top of the eliff above him.

“There they are!” ha eried,

Bhippar Simma looked up.

“The swaba!" he ahrieked. “A stenlin'
of our grubk an' abdoctin' of that theres pora
girl. The swabs! Lemme to "em, 1 may;
Just lemme to “am 1"

“We'd all better go to ‘em.” mald Ward,
"We'va ot a Nght on heres, sure, Oather
up some rorks, men, an’' come along. Skip-
PEF, you're too fat toa do any AgHtin® on that
there hiliside, o you better stay hére an'
Ist one ' the men take your gun.”

Ward knaw go well the mettis of hin su-
perior that he much praferred his nbssnoe
to hin pressnce in the face of real Aghting.
With the gun in the handa of & braver man
It would be vastly niore sffective,

Whnard himsalt war no lover of a fight,
But he saw now that starvation might atars
them In the face with tHe food gone. and
avervthing be lort with the loss of the g'rl.
For food and maney & muth more cowardly
man than Bender Ward would fight to the
death,

Up the face of the aliff they hurried, sx-
peeting momentarily to be alther challenged
or fired upon by those nbovs thern. Divine
and hils party looked down with mixed
smotions. They found themsalves truly be-
tween the devll and the daep mea.

Ward and hia mew wera halfway up the
ol!ff, yot Divine hnd made no move to repel
them. Ha glanced timorousy toward the
dark forest bahind from which he momen-
tarily expeoted to ses the savage mnarling
focen of the head hunters appear.

“Surrender, you swabs!" yelled Ward
from below, “or we'll string the last moth.
ers’ mon of you to the yardarm!"

For reply Blanco hurled a heavy frag-

ment of rock at the assaulters, It want
perllounly olose to Ward, agalnst whom
Blanco cherleed a keen hatred, Instantly

Ward'a revolver barked, the bullet whistling
tlona by Divine's hend,

I. Cortwrite Divine, ecotillon lender,
ducked behind Therlere's brenstwork, where
he Ilay sprawled upon his stomach, trem-
bling in terror,

Bony Sawyer and Red Sanders followed
the example of thelr commander. Blanco
and Wilson alone made any attempt to re-
pel tha anmault.

The blg negro ran to Divine's a'de and
snatehed the terror-stricken man's revolver
from hia beit, then, turning, he fired at
Ward

The bullet, missing Its Intended victim,

larced the heart of n sallor directly hahind

Im, and as the man crumpled tn the

ound, rolling down the steep declivity,

Is fellows halted their rush and sought
oover,

Wilson followed up the advantage with
8 fhower of well almed minsiles, and then
bostilitles ceased temporarily.

“Have they gone?' querled Divine, with
trembling lips, noticing the quiet that fol-
lowed the shota.

“Qone noth'n’, yo' hig cowahd,"” replled
Blanco. *“Doen yo' suppoose dat two men ln
R gwine to smtan’ oft flve? Ef yo' white-
livered skuoks ‘ud git up an' fight, we
might have a chanct. I'se got a good min’
to cut out yo' eawahlidly heart fer yo', dna
wot I has—a lyin' dere on you' belly settin’
dat kin' er exampls to yo' men®

Divine's tarror had pinced him beyond
the reach of contumely or repronch,

“What's the use of fighting them?* he
whimpered. “We should never have laft
tham. It's all the fault of that fool Therl-
ere. What con we do against the savagen
of this awful Island If we divide our foroes?

They will plek us off A fewr At a times, fust
Re thay  pleked off Millsr and Sweénson,
Thetlors and Byrne. Wa ought to tall Ward
about It and call this foollsh battle off I™

“Now you're talkin',” eried Bony Baw-
yer. “I'm not & goin’ to squat hers any
Intger with my friends a shootln® at e
from bealow AR’ A lot of wild haathen creep-
Ing down an me from above to cut off my
binomin' head.”

"Rame ra!” ehimed In Red Banders,

Bianeo looked toward Wilson., Tor his
awn part the negra wonld nhot have been
averss to returning to the fold could the
thing he accomplished without danger of
raprigal on the part of Skipper Simms
and SquineEys Ward ; but he know the man
ro well that he feared to trust them even
mhonld they psemingly acqulesce to =uch a
propesal.

On the other hand, hs reasoned, It would
be am much to thelr sdvantags to hiave the
Aeserters Faturn to them as It would to tha
dexerters themeelven, for when they had
heard the story tald by Ted Banders and
Wilson of the murder of the others of the
party, they, ton, would reallze the neces.
nlity for maintaining the strength and In-
tegrity of the little company to ita Ffullest.

"1 don't mes that wa're goln® to galn
nothin® by figontin®  ‘em”  said  Wilron,
“Thete atn't nothin® In 1t any more nohiow
for nobody ninee the girl's gorn Tet'n
ehuck It an' see wol termn we cAn make
with S2quint-Eve

"Well," grumbled
fight ‘sm alone,
Bany ™

Miring the econvarsation Bony Bawyer
hnd bean busy with # stiek and a plece of
g, and now an he turned toward his com-
panlons once more they saw that he had
rigged n white Aag of surrender.

None Interfered am he ralsad It above the
eflgs of the hreastwork,

Immediately thers was a hall from be-
low, It wan Ward's volos

“Surrenderin’, oh? Comin* to

the nogro, "I can't
What yo' doin’ dere,

your

nensen, are voul" he shouted.
Divine, feellng that Immediate danger
from bullets was past, ralead hisn head

nbhova the edge of the earthwork,

“Wo have nomething to communieats, Mr,
Ward,” he ealled.

“anit It out, then; I'm a llstenin’," called
hnck the mata

“Miss Hnarding, Mr. Therlers, Byrne,
Mliller and Swenpon have heen captured
ond killed by natives,” sald Divine,

Ward's syos went wide, and he hlew

out his cheeks In surprise. Then his face
wont black with anger.

“You ses what you done now, ¥You
blitherin' foole, you!" he erled. "You gone

an’ killed the gooss what Iald the golden
egEn.  Thought you'd get Rt all. didn’t you?
And now nobody won't get nothin', unless
it's the halter. Niew lot o' numekulla you
ba, an' whimperin' round now expoctin® us
to thke you back! Well, T reckpn not—
not on your monsly lives!” And with that
ha ralsed his revolver to fire agaln at Dl-
vine

Tho socisty man toppled over backward
Into the pit behind the breastwork before
Ward hnd a chitnes to pull the trigger.

“"Hol' on there, matn!" cried Dony Saw-
yor; “there aln't no call now for gettin®
oxalted. Whalt until you hear all wo gottn
say. You can’t blamo us pore sallormen.
It wan this here fool duda and that
scoundrel Therlers that put us up to it

“They told us that you and Skipper
Simma was a fixin' to doubla-cross us nll.
an’ leave un here to starve on this Gawd-
forsaken lelan', Therlere snld that he was
with you when you planned [t. ‘That you
wanted to get rid of ax many of us as you
could so that you'd have more bf the ran.
nom to divide. So all we done was in self-
defense, as It were,

“Why not let hygones be bygones, an’
all of us join forces ag'in' thess murderin’
heathen? There won't be any too many of
un at best—Red an’' Wilson meon more'n two
thousan® of the man-eatin® devils. Thoy're
a ereepin’ up on us from behin® right this
mimnte, an' you ecan lay to that, The
chancas are that they got some special kind
o' route Into that thers cove, an® maybe
thoy're n watchin® of you right now !*

Ward turned an apprehensive glance to

alther side  Thare wans Jogic In Bony's pro-
posal. They couldn't sparé A& man now,
Later ha eould punish the affendsta at hie
lalsire—whén he didn’t need them any
further,

W your awear on the bBook ta de your
duty by Skippar Simms an' ma of wa take
you back?' asked Ward,

“You bet,” answarad Bony Bawyer

The otherm nodded thelr heads, and Di.
vine sprang up ahd started down townrd
Whard.

“Hol' on, you!" eommandad Itha mate
“hin hete arrangement don't Includa you;
it's jest between Skipper Bimma an' his
enilnra. You'rs a rank outsider, an’ you
butte In an' mtarts A mutiny., Bf you coma
brok, you gotta stand tria]l Fer that—asesi"

“You better dusk, mister,” advised Hed
Sandars,  “They'll hang you surae'

Divine went white. To face trinl Befors
two sueh men an S mma and Ward meant
denth, of that he was poaltive. ‘To fles Into
the forest meant death, nlmont equally der-
tiin, and much more horrible,

The man fell to hin knees, iifting suppit-
cating hands to the mate

“For God's sake, Mr. Ward " he cried,
e merciful! T was led Inte thin hy
Therlers. He llad to ms just as he did
to the men. You ecan't kill me; It would
be murder. They'd hang you for It1"

“Wa'll hang fol' this munss you got us
Into anyway, of we're aver caught.'" growisd
the mate, “Hf volt hadn't a carried the
kifl off to be murdered, wa might have h.d
annugh ransom monoy to have got <lear
romie way ; hiit now you gone and eotked
the whale gooee for tha lot of us!™

“You enn colloot ransom on mel” erfed
Myrine, clutohrog at the hint. "Il pay you
a hundred thousand mysell tha dny you set
me down In a elvilized port safe and free

Ward laughed In his face

"You alnt got a cent, you four-flusher'
ha erled. “Clinker put us next to thiat long
balore we salled from Frisco."

“Clinker lled ! crled Divine,
Kknow anything about It—I'm rieh!

“Wot's de usa oh chnr{n de rag ‘bout
all din?* mnorted Nianco, seoing whera he
might enslly square himeelf with Ward
and Simms. “Does yo' take back nll us
sallormen, Mr. Ward, an' promise not to
punish none of us of wa swear to stick by
yo-all In de future?”

"Yen" replled the mnte,

Blance took o step toward Divine.

“Ien yo' come along. too, as a prisoner,
white man,” and the burly black grasped
Divine by the scruff of the neek and forced
him before him down the stesp trall toward
tha cove.

Ho the mutineers returned to the com-
mand of Skipper Slmma, and I. Cortwrite
Divine went with them as a prisoner,
charged with a c¢rime, the punishment for
which has been death slnce men have
salled the seas.

“"He doesn't

CHAPTER XIL
Oda Yorimoto,

N THE Nithy den of her captor, Barbara

Harding heard again the command of the
halfbreed Japaness who clutched her arm.

“"Coma!" he sald.

One of the women awokes at ths sound
of the man's voloe. She looked up at Bar-
bara in sulien hatred. Otherwise she gave
no Indleation that she aaw anything unsual
transpiring. It wae as though an exquisite
American belle were a dally visitor at the
Oda Yorlmoto home.

“What do you want of ma?”
frightened girl In Japaneere,

Ora Yorlmoto looked at her In astonlah-
ment. Where had the white girl learned to
spealk his tongue?

“I mm the daimio, Oda Yorimoto,” he said.
“These ara my wives, Now ¥you are one

cried the

of them, Come!"
“Walt!" erled the girl, catching at a
straw, “If you do not harm ma, my father

will rewnrd you fabulously. Ten thousand
koku he would giladly give to have me re-
turned to him safely!™

Oda Yorimoto shook his head,

“Twanty thoumand koku!" erled tha girl.

The wagon and the boy got across, but

the little girl didn't!

The Little Girl Who Would Not Obey
By » WENONAH RAINBOW who algned no
name,

One morning little Ellzabeth awakened
quite late, Her mother called to her and
Eltzabeth, murmuring a sleepy “All right,
mother,"” lay back In bed again,

Now If ghe did not get up in time for
school that meant one demerit, but aleepy
Elizabeth thought but little of that that
morning.

Suddanly a huge, gaunt figure came walk-
Ing over the floor and & terrible volee cried,
“Is this the girl that won't obey haer
mother ™

Grioning fuaces looked at her from all
directions and suddenly two fAgures selmed
her in their arms and flew away. In vain
did Blisabeth kick and soream. That ugly
figure looked &t her out of desp oyes that
seemed lo plerce her wvery soul through,
and he exclaimed in & voles of thunder:

“Ellsabeth, you'll be late for school™

Har mother called and Elizabeth awoke to
And herself on the foor ef her bedroom with
the bedilothes half coverlng her, so suhe
hastensd to get dressed and her mother,
coming up the stairs, beard her say: ""Well,
even If i was only & dream, 1'll certainly
profit by *
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Branch Club News
And pow comes Telfurd with the news
that it s golog to step Wb ln line with other
Paobsylvania towns that have formed
branch clubs Thelma Baghurst s the glad

STORIES OF CLOUDLAND

More About the Jack-in-the-Box—By
Farmar Smith

"""y ha plenty of foet,” aald COruff Gruff.
“He had alx pairs of feot, all different colors,
That waa the reason that Santa Claus made
him a Jack-in-the-Box."

“What do you mean, Gruff Gruff?" asked
Tullp Heart.
‘T mean"” safd the old nurses, *“that my

papa was punished for taking five palrs of
frat from Toyland and wearing them
around In Cloudland.

You see, my papa waa a earpenter and
made wooden soldlers. He mads milllons
and milllons of wooden wsoldlers. He made
all the feet for the wooden soldlers and
painted all their red, blue and green uni-
formd on them.

“He was very proid of the feat he made
for his wooden asoldiers, for they were
straighter and firmer than any of the feet
that any of thes othsr carpenters who
worked In Toyland made for thelr soldlers.

“One day my papa fell down and hurt
one of hin feet and couldn't walk. I was a
very little girl then and he sent me to Santa
Claus to ask him If he could have a palr of
the beautiful feet he made for his wooden
soldlers to wear himaself,

“Santa Claus said yes, but to taks only
one pair. My papa took ons palr and put
them on, He took a blus pair of *eet with
& blue soldlsr's pants painted on them. But
he didnt like them and without saking
Santn Claus he changoed them to a brown
pair,

“That wouldn't bave been s0 bad If he
had returned the blue feet to the wooden
suldler who was walting for them, but hs
didn't, He kept the blue palr of feet und
when he got tired of wearing the blus feet
ha would wear the brown ones. Thean he
made & palr of red fest for a general of
the wooden soldiers and Uked them so much
he took them for himaself and hid the gen-
eral away in the cellar of his toolhouse

“The general kept crying out for his
fest all the time, but my papa wouldn't give
them to him, Is got awrully gresdy for
different kinds of feet, and fAnally Santa
Claus heard about how he had taken the
general’s feet and the feet of & lot of other
woodsn soldiars without perminsion,

“Santa Claus was vYery angry thsn and
turned my papa into & Jack-in-the-Box for
six years, and that ls why 1 don't like
doors.”

(To ba Coatinued.)

THE SUN'S TRAVELS

Bent in by JAMES O'NEILL, N. 18th streel.
The sun'ls not a-bed when I

At night upan my pillow lle;

Btill round the earth his way he takes,
And morning after morning makes,

Whils here at home, In shinlng day,
We round the sunny garden play,
Bach ltle Indian slespy-head

Is being kilssed and put to bed.

And when &t eve [ risa from iea,

Day dawns beyond the Atlantic Bea

And all the children in the West,

Are getuing up and being dressed.
—Hobert Louls Stevenson,
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the dalmio shook his Head neg-

saun
ativaly.

“A hundred thousand-—nams Your own

pries, if you will only not harm ma.™
“Hilenee!" growled the man, “What arae
even A milllon koku to me, who only

know the world from the legenda of my
ancertors, We have ho need for Rola here,
and had we, my hilln ace full of the yellow
matal which measures (v valug. No, you
Ard my woman, Comel™

“Hut walt! 1 wish to speak with you—
nway from all thess women” and sha
turned her aye toward the door at the op-
ponite alde of the ehamber,

da Yorimoto shrugged Nl shauldern
That would be easler than a fAght, bhe
argued, and #o ha led the girl toward the
doorway that she had Indiented

Within the room all was dark, but the
dalmia moved as one necustomed to the
place, and as he moved through the binck.
nean the girl nt his side felt with stenithy
fingera at the man's bell.

Al Inst Oda Yorimoto reached
slde of the long chamber,

“Well?” he sald, and took her by the
shouldera,

"Well " anawered the girl In n low, tenses
volee, and nt the mame Instant Oda Yorl
moto, Lord of Yokn, felt A quick tug at his
balt. Before he guessed what was to hap-
pen, hin own shortaword lhad plerced hin
throat.

With a gurgle that could not have been
henrd outside the room, the dalmlo slumped
gently to the foor.

Agaln  and agaln  Darbara  Harding
plunged the sword of the brown man into
his body, until she wan certain that her
enemy wan forsver powerlass to Injure her.
Thon sha sank, exhausted and trombling,
upon the dirt Moor besida the corpee,

Faor several mmutes Darbara Harding Iny
whero she had collapsed. She was in a haif-
Atupor that took cogrlzance only of n freex-
Ing terror and exhaustion,

Presently, however, nha became aware
of her contact with the corpmse beside her,
and with a stifled cry she shrank away
from it

Slowly the girl regained her self-control,
and with it came the realization of the
extremity of her danger, She ross to a
nitting porture and turned her wide eyes
towinrd the doorway to the adioining room,

The women and chlldren seemed yot
wrapped In slumber. It waa evident that
the man's choking gurgle had not disturbed
them.

Barbara galned her feet and moved softly
to the deorway. She wondered If ahe could
croas the intervening space to the outer exit
without detection. Onece In the open she
could flee Into the jungle, and then there
was o chaneo, at least, that she might find
her way to the coast and Therlere,

She gripped the shortsword <which she
still held, and teok a wtep into the larger
room, One of the women turned and half
aroused from pleep. The girl shrank baek
into the darkness of the chamber she had
Just quitted.

The woman sat up and looked arcund.
Then she rose and threw some sticks upon
tha fira that burned at one silde of the
dwelllng. She crossed to a shelf and took
down o cooklng utensil,

Barbara saw that she was about to com-
mence the preparntion of breakfast.

All hope of escape wan thus ended, and
the girl cautiounly closed the door betwaen
the two rooms. Then she felt about the
amallar nppartment for mome heavy object
with which to barricade herself; but her
search was frultless,

Finally she bethought herself of the
corpge. That would hold the door against
the accldent of a ehild or dog pushing It
open—Iit would be better than nothing. But
could she bring herself to toich the loath-
some thing?

the far

The Instinet of salf-presarvation will
work wonders, even with a frail and deli-
cate woman, Barbara Harding steeled

herself to the task, and after several mo-
menta of effort she succecded In rolling
thoe dend man agalnst the door, The scrap-
Ing sound of the body as ahe dragged It
Into position sent cald shivers up and down
her spine,

She had removed the main's longsword
and armor before attempting to shift him,
nmnd now smhe erouched healde the corpae
with both the swords beside her, Bhe
would sell her life dearly.

Therlere'ns words came back to her now
af they had when she was struggling In
the water after the wreck of the Half-
moon :

“But pardiey, I shall go down fighting !*

Well, she eould do no less

She could hear the movement of several
persons In the next room now. The volces
of women and children came to er dis-
tinetly Many of the words wers Japa.
nese, but others were of a tongue with which
she was not familinr,

Presently her own chamber began (o
lighten., Shas looked over her shoulder and
saw the fArst faint rays of dawn showing
through a small aperture neir the roof and
At the opposite end of the room.

She rose and moved quickly toward it
By standing on tiptoe and pulling her-
polf up & trifie with her hands upon the
#ill she was able to raise her eyes ubove
the bottem of the window frame.

Beyond she saw the forest. not a hun-
dred yards away; but when she attempled
to erawl through the opening she discov-
ered, to her chuagrin, that It was too small
to permit the passage of har body,

And then thera came a knocking on tha
door she had just quitted, and a woman's
valce calling her lord and master to hls
morning meal.

Barbara ran quickly across the chamber
to the door, the longsword ralsed sbove
har head In both hands

Again the woman knocked, this time
much lowder, and raised her voice as she
called again uwpon Oda Yorimoto to coma
out.

(CU\TIN‘I ED TOMORROW.)

BEN GREET PLAYERS AT U. OF P.

“As You Like It" Tonight—"Romeo
and Juliet” Tomerrow Night

“Am You Like It™ wil be pressnted to-
night, and “Romeoa and Jullet" tomorrow
night by the Ben (Greet Woodland Flayers in
the Hotanical Gardens of the University of
Peansylvania,

The Hen Greet FPlayera have been giving
Shakenpeare's plays In the open alr for 35
yoara ln England, and since coming to thia
country 14 years ago have played on the
campuses of Harvard Pripceton, Yale, West
Point, Wellesley., Hmith and many other
universitien

Seatsa may ba obtained at the summer
school office, College Hall, University of
Peansylvania

Markei Street Tenant Buys
The Ove-story bullding 23§ Market strueet
ot 18 :m by 98 feel, has been avid by
H Johnaco for §. louls and Eia
3 Goulion to the Jous H. Wood Company,
log, which has sooupled the for &

of years. The

: the prics s

y the

‘LI'I'IIEORPHAMAW
COME INTO THEIR OWN AT
NEW CARSON COLLEGE

Healthy, an Orphan, Only Qual-
ifications—First Choice to
Philadelphia and Montgoms-

ery County Girls

TO BE AT ERDI"NHFIM

Girla Must Be S8ix Years 0Old or
Older to Get in
g Sehool

The “Little Orphant Annies” are coming
Into thelr own at jast.

There's a home for lttle Orphant Annles
nhuilding at Kredenhelm, In the baautifol
Whitemarsh Valley, tienr Chestout L

And If thers's nobody very much
ented I you, little orphinnt Annle, here® e
way to find the place for you fn tha real
homas that awalte you at Carson Collegs

Firstly, you must be white, also poor, nlso
heaithy

It's an sasy matter to declde the matter of
eolor. Yery likely vou're white

Prolably you're poor. At least, you'rs
somewhat poor bacagss yoi're a little girl
withont & maother or a daddy.

And It's too bad, but It you're Inme, and
ean't walk, or blind, and can't nee very well,
Carson College won't tnke yorl In. But that's
ull, Otherwiss, If you are ke most of the
little girie In ths world, you're healthy
enough for the real home, The mecond con-
sidoration Ia one of aga. Are you nt leamt
8 years old? That's all right. And If you're
ot more than 10, it's sti! all right, For 6
and 10 are the age limits of the college
Also, though your mothor and father knew
nothing of Carson College, It would be n
great help to you now If you have heaen born
In tha right place,

For Instance, littls girin born In the elty
of Phiiadelphia or In Montgomery County,
vight next door to the eity, will be given
prefarance over all other little girin, They
will take you In first.

Aftet all these little girls are nt home
at Carson College the Orphant Annles
born In the State of Pennsylvanin will be
welcomad, And thirdly, all the little, girls
from anywhere In the United States will
knock at the big brass knocker on the
wrought door of tha colloge. When you'ro
quite sure, little Orphant Annis, or what-
over your names may be, that you want
to grow up In Carson College nend to the
trustees In the Witherspoon Bullding for
the applieation blank. Thore are almost a
mile of questions they will put to you on
thelr applleation blank.

When were your [ather and mothar mar-
ried and where? And when were you born?

And are you sound In mind and body,
which means are you very well?

When and where did your mother and
father dles and of what disense?

And did they leave you anything when
thay died? And, If so, what?

And who's been taking care of you ever
slnea?

And ars thers any mores of you In your
family, brothers and sisters?

That's all, but It must seem a lot to a
little girl.

The third turn In the road to Carson
College s an examination by the trusteess’
doctor, 1If the board by this time thinks
you are Just the right lttle girl to bring
up In thelr home, they wlll send you to
thelr physician. Becauss overy little girl
munt be poor, white and, above all, henlthy.

Then the finishing touch Is an Interview
with somebody. and nobody knows Just
who that somabody or somsbodies will be,
and that somebody will make the final de-
cinfon If you, little Orphant Annle, Is com-
Ing to stay.

Thera are geveral questions that may puz-
zle the guardians of little Annle. If elther
mother or father dled of tuberculosis, will
the tubercular tendency, usually consldered
ponalble by wstudents of heredity, be con-
sldered n sign of (il health? Is a tendency
a foreboding?

And will the littla girl who has never
known her father ba considersd eligible
when her mother Is dend? Is a father who
haa never been a father to be conaldered
dead T

A father. they say, might have to be
proved legally dead, though It's not certaln
that a legal certificate as to his demine
will take the place of the ordinary death
eartificate.

And |t doesn't matter how the mother
or tather died, be a ncandal what it may,
it won't deter the board from passing an
unprejudiced opinlon on the merits of the
child Involved. Elghty little girls already
have thalr applications on file at the office
in tha Witherspoon Bullding.

And In the meantime they are getting
rendy the myriads of little dressen, for the
founder of Carson College decreed that
no threa little girla In his home should be
dressed allke. And the little girls need not
even wear a halir ribbon llke the other
little giris. In fact, it was the request
of the founder, the late Robert N. Carson,
that the little girls in his home be dressed
In becoming clothes. Little girls, he feit,
must not be labelasd by thelr method of
wearing their halr ribbon or the siyle in
which thelr pigtalls aro manipulated,

Each little girl will ba dressed In the
style most becoming to her type and each
little girl will be esducated according to her
ablilty.

Ho every little Orphant Annle had better
watch outl

CHILD'S FRIENDS

FIGHT FLY

Federation Asks Co-operation in De-
stroying Insect's Breeding Places

All gitizens who know of the existence
of manure pits In any section of the city
are urged to communicate the fact to the
Child Federation, 1524 Chestnut stree!, He-
cause fles are the known carrlers of many
infantile diseases, as well as being suspected
of belng the carrlers of Infantile paralysis,
medical experts plead for every precaution
to be taken mgainst the insect.

The Bureau of Health and Charitles, un-
der whose supervision the routing out of
manure pits that are contrary (o law
comes. ia unabls to properly protect the city
through lack of appropriations to smpioy
sufficlent Inspectors. In this contingency
the Child Federation has offered (o look
after this worl.

Every citizen who discovers a manure
pit or heoars of one In asked to notify the
federation, and the came will ba Investi-
gated Immediately. In this way the medical
authorities belleve that much of the dunger
of an epldemic may be svolded.

Red Cross Extends Work

An Interesting exhibit at the headquarters
of the Philadeiphia County Auxiliary of tha
American Red Cross, 1428 Walnut street, lu
& maternlty outfit, of the type now belng
made and packsd by members of that or-
ganisation fur the wives of soldlers Mre
Reed A Morgan, chairman of the commil-
tee. s organising women who will assist In
making these cutfils to be distributed by the
Home Relief Division of the Fmergency Ald
Comnilties, at 1819 Arch sirsel

Reward for Missing Aged Man

Rolagives of James MeNulty, T8 years
old, of Bharon Hill, who disappeared from
hia bome in thia borough, have offered a
reward of $100 for him. Ths man was seen
in Broad Btreet Blation, Philadelph s, ths
day he diseppesrsd. Several days later
thore wera roports that he was seen at
Blzty-ninth strest terminal,

How MEN F
UPON 'rHE GR

Great Conflict Has Brought
Ends of Earth Closer
Than Ever Before

By ELLEN ADAIR
Written apectally for Eveming Ledper,

LONDON, July 14—t was at a London
garden parly yesterdny that T met thres
dusky but Interssting unlts of the Freat
war—a Maorl, & Gurkha' and an Egyptian
gentlaman,

Théy had Just arrived from Egypl and
wirs shivering {n the ehilly atmosphere of
Engliah summer tims, SYIth thelr heavy
military coats buttoned to tha chin, they
paced the damp and ralnsodden walks with
n look which elearly signified surpriss at the
strange ways of English entertalnmeant.

“Hut s the wenthar always of sueh cold:
nesa ™' Inauired the blg Maori soldisr,

Bald the Nerce-eyed littla Guritha In his
biraoken HKnglleh, and with & smile that

shawed all hin sharp littls testh. *““The
Britlsh are splendid people—but now I
lenrn why they smila not often. It (8 be

cause the raine come much and the sun
but aeldom!™

The Eyptian gentlaman was all afabll-
ity. He neomad quite & domestionted char
acter, lomenting the nabsence of his 110
wives, The taking hack of sultable pres
ety (o thesa ladies was grantly exercising
Wim mind. "It Ia 0 diMewlt matter, thia
present choosing,” he confided nartlesaly,
"fur. women are naturaily jeplous, are they
not?"

An unfortunate moment arrived when the
rame gentleman, nctuated by motives of poy
lite Interest, Inguired of a stern Baptist
paraon as to the number and quality of his
partioular harem?

We pretended not te hear the query, But
the Daptint parson, with the total lack of
#ll humor pecullar to many of his type, Im-
proved the ocension by rebuking the Egyp-
tlan gentlaman and Included & short lecture
on the sin of polygamy,

The Man of Many Wivea relapsed Into a
puzzied sllenes. Hut after a while one
could hear him murmur solemnly: A
strange, sad race, the English "

He told me of the thronged mllitary
stationa through which, day In, day out,
wind the leisuraly and Imperturbable eara-
vans of the East. Ife spoke of the little
palm-dotted towns where vociferous, Egyp-
tinngs barter and clamor in thelr crowded
alleys, and where great Britlsh monoplanes
ronr overhend through the hot, resonant
nir,

“It Is life In the East that ian most won-
derful,’ he sald; “the nolsens nre 2o strange!
Across the desert comes the mound of the
big guns at practics. Canal dredgers clank
and rattle. Dispateh riders whirr by on
thelr motoreycles, Motorvans filled with
ammunition elatter along the lakeside
ronds.”

“But,” he added nalvely, "I do not Itke
the Araba' eyes. They look coldly at us.
They do not enre for Intruders In thelr de-
sert, They come out from the lonely places
on thelr camelsn or horses and watch us

ouriously. And then they allp silently
nway."
Sald n young British offlcer home on

leave from Egypt: '“We have all nationall-
ties of men working busily In our military
camps along the Suex Canal. But the
dusky, chlidiike, disreputable individual of
thieving propensities and Incurable Indo-
lence who servea In the Egyptian Labor
Corps Is always Known as ‘Johnny.'"
**Johnny' does the fatigue work of the
army. If you have a eamp to clean up, a
goods train full of atories to unlond, & coms-
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pound to rops In or lﬂ!tlhf

but dull to de, you telaphons

A quantity of ‘Johnny,' “
“Next morning at the it

will find squatting beneath the

elan outslde your eamp the req

tity of "Johnny.' i ]
“His ¢lothing ls seanty in the

Baldom hns ha A complets

flapping rags of sncking

Ing excopt for a long blus wi

of old service pattern, which ha r

pride as hia uniform, and

the heat, only discards with the |

luctanca, 5
"Yat, cheerfully Jasy as he h': i

gotn through an ulmﬂ!inﬂf

waork. He In o constituted m

he cannot lift any considarable

when a load I8 placed aptly on

he will march oft with a t twl

heavy as the average whita M@_].'

carry. N
“But the magle that nlone L

Johnny' werk In the magle of af
With ench gang goes a chanter, |
better tha chanter, the better |
‘Allah-he' from the chanter, °
from the chorus,

“The chant is interminable, % 8
geale and rising and falling )
To Ita rhythm [ have seen scores i
Ionded.  The chant moves: the |
welghts, clears away the most
obstnclen. ‘Allah-he’ they sing “I'-..
ing sunshine. ‘Allah-lliah ! I ['

“It has many variations, this
the most plous ideallsm to the 3
phrases, But whatever the !
stendy, relentless 11t thers Is &
of race that the white man can
derstand, and there 15 the polemn
the daesert. 8

“Sometimes In soms
nuch aa the stacking of amm
the chanter will swing his tollers
table hysteria of chanting, Then
in & frenzy of energy as If they
{ng part in some mystic ritual,
ceremony of an obscure and ¥

*“Ihey stop exhausted. The luk
Johnny' fles out of camp, squats
roadside and falls aslesp in the
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this city can you get such Supe
Prices as you can get at “The
Prices Prevail”

ROBINSON & CRAWFORD =
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R. & C. SUPERIORITY

The Superior Quality of the Groceries we sell in “Our Stores™
known to thousands and thousands of the most particular people in ¢
city and for miles and miles around. Along with Superior Quality
Lowness of Prices. It is an undis uted fact that in no other stores

uality groceries at such L
here Quality Counts ﬂﬁ :

Equal in quality to most of the
higher-priced “Best” butters sold
elsewhere.

% It Pays to Buy ALL Your Groceries at an R. & C.

GOLD SEAL
BUTTER “’"3

‘When you buy “Gold Seal” you (ﬁl
purest, sweetest, freshest Butter, made |
the richest golden cream, and you ;!t
ounces of Butter to every pound, ;

HY-LO BUTTER, Ib., 33c|CA-RO BUTTER, b,

Absolutely Pure Butter of
quality at a very low price.

CLIQUOT CLUB GINGER ALE, bottls, 10c

Cliquot Club is the Quality Ginger Ale of America.

Olives, pl. or stid., bot., Be, 12¢, 20c
Royal Salad Dressing, bot. Bc. 20¢c
Imported Olive Oil, »ot. . . 15¢, 23¢
10¢ bot, Vanilla or Lemon Ext., 8¢
25¢ bot, Vanilla or Lemon Ext..20c

gold Sesaulcl’;n!c‘hinel. CAR.. ... een
ancy 3 eapple, can. ..
Gold Seal Early June th
Choice Tender Peas, can,....,
FANCY BEETS, can... .. es

BEST NEW ONIONS, 3 = 1

PRIDE OF KILLARNEY
India TEA Ceylon
b, 45¢

Lo-lb. Tin, 23¢ 14-lb. Tin, 12¢

Pride of Killarney is a blend of
the choicest Teas grown in India
and Ceylon, selected for their ex-
ceptionally fine drinking qualities.
n such few stores as tea of this
quality is sold it would cost {_ou
80c to $1.00 the pound. lced
made with Pride of Killarney is a
most delicious and thirst-satisfying
beverage.

GOLD SEAL EC
carton, 326 --,'1

We are always particular a
the care and handling of &
Eggs sold in “Our |
Whether the weather be
cold, you can always
getting “The Best™ I.n;.
Quality Counts. g

Every Egg

' | Granutated SUGAR w. 8¢

i Best guality Granulated Sugar in
full-weight sealed cartons.

R&C “‘. 3
..&m,

LARGE POTATOES

4 Peck, 10¢
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